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THE VALKYRIES
[Separate with a wild cry  and rush into  the
wood.] Woe! Woe!
{Black clouds settle thickly on the cliff; a rush-
ing sound is heard in the wood. From the
clouds breaks a vivid flash of lightning, by
which THE VALKYRIES are seen packed
closely together, and riding wildly away
with loose bridles. The storm soon subsides;
the thunder-clouds gradually disperse. In
the following scene the weather becomes fine
again and twilight falls, followed at the
close by night.
From "The Valkyrie" by
RICHARD WAGNER,
translated by Margaret Armour.
THE END